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It Is As the Spirit Moves Us
Mrs. A. B. Sims, a loader of tho purity party and ex-

champion whist player of Dei Moines, has started a
crusade against cards. She says: "Cards lead men and
women to destruction, and living misery to the players.
Gambling is replacing the family altar. Women should
be at something better and more practical."

The vast majority of women who don't care to play
cards will say that Sirs. Sims is right. There are women
who get the gambling spirit from card playing, particu-
larly that infamous game called "bridge whist," which
was clearly invented by satan so that a fellow would have
to have his neighbor's wife as partner and learn to hate
his neighbor, his neighbor's wife, his hired girl, his ox
and his ass and all that are his, down to his watchdog.

There are, no doubt, women bridge enthusiasts or slaves
who would set fire to the family altar if it interfered with
their regularly slamming their best trump down on their
partner's ace.

Unquestionably, some women become addicted to gam-
bling through cards and go down to misery's lowest
depths.

But it is fact that the vast majority of women who play
cards don't become gamblers, don't burn any domestic
altars, don't go to the devil in any way, and do find mental
exorcise, relaxation and benefit in the diversion.

What is the life of the woman of tho average social
position? Domestic cares all day long, under high ner-
vous tension. Tired in mind and body when evening
conies, 100 tired to go to a theater or a lecture, or to resort
to reading or study. Practical things! Heavens! She's
had a whole day of them, and she wants a change. In a
congenial party, with the excitement of cards, a game in
which men and women can participate, she finds mental
change and relaxation. We fain must call it relaxation,
though often, often doth it strike us as complete coma.
Anyhow, she forgets her troubles and labors because of
the entertainment.

But, why continue! All argument as to card playing,
like most other possible evils, finally comes back to the!
matter of going to excess in it. You can make the Jack of
Spades the very devil in evil effect, if you go far enough,
or yon can make him a decent, wholly lovable citizen, when j
Bpadcs is trumps. |

Mann Doing Better
People who have recently attended sessions of the police court re-

port a big change in the attitude Of .ludge Mann toward the police.
They say that Judge Mann has cut loose from Sullivan and that he is
handling cases regardless of what the police think.

If Judge Mann maintains this Independent attitude toward the ef-
forts of the police to dominate his c rart he will gain a large measure of
public good will.

Until there is a new head of th? police department there will be
no appreciable change for the better in police methods. Hut the jus-
tice of the police court can do a great deal toward remedying injus-
tices attempted by the police in the arrest of citizens, and in that way
can act as a safety valve until better conditions are invoked in the
police department.

PEMCIL POIMTS
"Stir a little love into everything you cook," says Mrs. Mary Chapin,

Boston "new thought" woman. Whew! our turnips just reek with
tobasco already.

? ??»»?

Pencil Points: "How should a fat woman be belted thi sseason?
The style seems to run to narrow straps."??Mrs. M. Hon Pointe. Oh,
just use v washboard, ironing board or the top of the bridge table.

«**»*»

Happy greeting! But if your wife paid two prices for the children's
shoes, remember it's due to a "local reflection of the Payne-Aldrich
tariff, foi which the leather trust is awful sorry.

An eastern muckraker has found that grand operas are based on
BUrders, suicides and such. Maybe that's why our western grand operas
arouse that yearning to kill something.

That unidentifiable man who is lost in London can't be California's
Hill Henm, can be? If he is, they'd better put some identification marks
on London.

French designers are putting out hatpins with heads three Inches
across. Ach! why not arm 'em with razors and be done with it?

Rockefeller says he "likes the earth too well to fly." You don't catch
old John dropping anything to plunge into the water, or air either, after
the shadow of a bone.

Automobile makers expect to turn out 200,000 machines in 1911.
And your real slick politician is tbe one who runs for recorder of mort-
gages this season.

"When I get footloose, I'll?" says Ballinger. Who's a-holding of
you, Dick?

******

An Association of Innocent Bystanders Surviving the Vanderbilt Cup
Hares would be apropos.

Grasshoppers are eating Wisconsin's tobacco crop. Nobody'll holler
if you smoke grasshoppers instead of those infernal cigaretfl, however.

Fashion says that when they swear in King George, next spring,
"coronation velvet," worn next the skin, will be the tiling. Anything to
make it more comfortable for those blamed Pacific oast felon, la the cry
that comes from the San Oiego Sun man.

Affinity's letter in Gough divorce case at Portland: "I love you
with all my might, best, most, most longest, deepest, strongest, hardest,
most devotedly, all the time." When you waut real wealth of romance
and horsepower, Portland's the place.

NO LATITUDE. VERY DECIDED.
"She's a decided brunette, they

tell me," says tbe person who has
not yet met the lady under dis-
cussion.

An Irish school Inspector was ex-
amining a class In geography. He
had propounded a question regard-
ing longitude and received a cor-
rect answer from the lad under-
going the ordeal.

"And now," be said, "what is lati-
tude r

After a brief silence a bright
youngster, with a merry twlnale in
bis eye, said:

"Please, air, we have no lutltude
tn Ireland, rather says tin- British

Cvernment went allow us any."?
rape.

"Yes, Indeed," answers the other.
"And the peculiar part of It is tuat
she decided only a month that
she would be a brunette."

IRISH-AMERICANS LEAD.
The Irish-American Athletic crub

of New York won the junior meet
of the A. A. U« at New Orleans
yesterday, winning eic'it firsts, and
rolling up a acm eof 61 poinU. The
Chicago Athletic association took
second with only 17 poiai*.

(Continued.)
The short northern day was near-

ing an end when once more they
saw the broad Saskatchewan twist-
ing through a plain below them,
and on its southern shore the few
log buildings of Le Pas hemmed
in on three sides by the black for-
ests of balsam and spruce. Lights
were burning in the cabins and in
the Hudson Hay post's store when
the car was brought to a half half
a hundred paces from a squat, log-
built structure, which was more
brilliantly illuminated than any of
the others.

"That's the hotel," said one of
the men. "Gregson's there."

A tall, fur-clad figure hurried
forth to meet Howland as he
walked briskly across the open. It
was Gregson. As the two men
gripped hands the young engineer
stared at the other in astonish-
ment. This was not the Gregson
lie had known in the Chicago office,
round-faced, full of life, as active
as a cricket.

"Never so glad to see any one
in my life, Howland!" he cried,
shaking the other's hand again and
again. "Another month and I'd be
dead. Isn't this a hell of a. coun-
try?"

"I'm falling more In love with it
at every breath, Gregson. What's
the matter? Have you been sick?''

Gregson laughed as they turned
toward the lighted building. It was
a short, nervous laugh, and with it
lie gave a curious sidewise glance
at his companion's face.

Outbursts of Everett True!

THE DANGER TRAIL
Copyright 1910, The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

JAMES OLIVER CUR WOOD
"Sick?yes, sick of the job! If

the old man hadn't sent us relief
Thorne and I would have thrown
up the whole thing in another four
weeks. I'll wrarant you'll get your
everlasting fill of log shanties and
half-breeds and moose meat and
this infernal snow and ice before
spring comes. But I don't want to
discourage you."

"Can't discourage me!" laughed
Howland cheerfully. "You know
I never cared much for theaters
and girls," he added slyly, giving
Gregson a good-natured nudge.
"How about 'em up here?"

"Nothing?not a cursed thing."
Suddenly his eyes lighted up. "By
George, Howland, but I did see the
on today! I'd give a box of pure
Havanas ?and we haven't had one
for a month! ?if I could know who
she is!"

They had entered through the
low door of the log boarding-house
and Gregson was throwing off his
heavy coat.

"A tall girl, with a fur hat and
muff?" queried Howland eagerly.

"Nothing of the sort. She was a
typical Northerner If there ever
was one?straight as a birch,
dressed in fur cap and coat, short
caribou skirt, and moccasins, and
with a braid hanging down her
back as long as my arm. Lord, but
she was pretty!"

"Isn't there a girl somewhere up
around our camp named Meleese?"
asked Howland casually.

"Never heard of her," said Greg-

NOTHING TO FEAR

I'rcteaaov ?You ought r.ol to 1 <-t your son Idle away his precious
youth. You ilwuld prepare bittl to carve his name in the hall of
(awe.
I Rick Jtorth<-r? Pool.. i«K«h. ip. cur position we can afford to hire
a sci/'i.tor ye d<. MM for lilaa

COUNTY JAIL PHYSICIANS
TELL ABOUT TERRIBLE HA-
BIT HICH FEW MEN ARE
STRONG ENOUGH TO BREAK.

BY MARION LOWE.
Do you know who is the most

miserable person on the face of
the earth?

A "dope" fiend.
lie is a wreck?mind, body and

soul.
And there is no hope. "No hope,"

is the hardest sentence that ever
falls on human ears, but it is ter-
ribly true in the case of the man
or woman addicted to drugs, says
Dr. J. T. Mason, physician.

"The will power is completely de-,
stroyed," says Dr. Mason. "The
victim cannot be cured, and he can-
not reform himself. Perhaps if the
patient could, have constant care,
he might be saved, but he couldn't
be depended upon. Somebody
would have to keep the drug from
him.

Experience In Jails.
"It is a pity that there isn't a

place where old timers could be
sent after they complete their jail
sentence. They are picked up as
'vags,' judges send them to jail for
six months, and we are just begin-
ning to get them straightened out
when their time is up and they are
turned into the streets.

"They're soft from good care and
no work, and in a little while they
are back at old haunts and habits,
and the next time they're picked up
the judge lets them go a promise
of leaving town.

"And that's the life of a dope
fiend ?a joint, the jail and the
street. They're nothing tomh mh
street. They're vagabonds, no ac-
count, and there's nothing to do
but to keep pushing them along un-
til they crawl off somewhere and
die.

"They haven't any sense of
shame. They'll beg for dope when
brought into the jail like a beggar

son.
"Or a man named Croisset?"
"Never heard of him."
"The deuce, but you're interest-

ing." laughed the young engineer,
sniffing at the odors of cooking
supper. "I'm as hungry as a
bear!"

From outside there came the
sharp cracking of a sledge-driver's
whip and Oregson went to one of
the small windovs looking out up-
on the clearing. In another in-
stant he sprang toward the door,
crying out to Howland.

"By the god of love, there she Is,
old man! Quick, If you want to get
a glimpse of her!"

He flung the door open and How-
land hurried to his side. There
came another crack of the whip, a
loud shout, and a sledge drawn by
six dogs sped past them into the
gathering gloom of the early night.

From Howland's lips, too, there
fell a sudden cry; for one of the
two faces that were turned toward
him for an Instant was that of
Croisset, and the other ?white and
staring as he had seen It that first
night in Prince Albert?was the
lace of the beautiful girl who had

A DOPE PIEND USUALLY TRIES TO DRAG SOME ONE
ELSE DOWN WITH HIM-USUALLYHIS BEST FRIEND

Three Stages in the Life and Fall of the Dope Fiend, as Dr. Mason
Describes It.

on the street. They'll do anything
to get it. One man chewed up his
vest pocket, where he had kept
'yen shee.'

Had Been Physician.
"They say they'll die if cut off

suddenly from the drug, and they
work every game to get it. One
prisoner here one night argued
with me. He had been a prominent
physician before he got the habit.

" 'I know,' he said, 'that the drug
must be discontinued gradually.
You're killing me by keeping it
from me. You're committing mur-
der. I'm going to die.'

" 'No, you're not,' I said. Must bo-
fore you die I'll give you morphine.'

lured him into the ambush on the
Great North Trail!

CHAPTER V.
Howland's Midnight Visitor.

For a moment after the swift
passing of the sledge it was on
Howland's lips to shout Croisset's
name; as he thrust Gregson aside
nd leaped out Into the night he
was impelled with a desire to give
chase, to overtake in some .way the
two people who, within the space
of 48 hours, hda become so myste-
riously associated with his own life,
and who were now escaping him
again.

It was Gregson who recalled him
to his senses.

"I thought you did not care for
theaters ?and girls, Howland," he
exclaimed banteringly, repeating
Howland's words of a few minutes
before. "A pretty face affects you
a little differently up here, eh?
Well, after you've been in this fag-
end of the univeise for a month or
so you'll learn "

Howland interrupted him sharp-
ly.

"He didn't die," said the doctor,
"and I have never yet had one die
from withholding the drug. That
physician went out of here weigh-
ing 30 pounds more than when he
came in. He told me he had want-
ed to kill me when I refused him
the drug, but on leaving he thank-
ed me for it."

Didn't Stay Cured.
"Did he stay cured?"
"No; he soon got. back into the

habit. They don't want to be
cured, their moral nature is gone.
One characteristic of dope fiends is
tnat they always want to get some-
body e'se to use tho drug, usually
their nearest friend.

"Did you ever see either of them
before, Gregson?"

"Never until today. Hut there's

hope, old man. Surely we can find
some one in the place who knows
them. Wouldn't it be jolly good
fun of .Tack Howland, Esquire, who
has never been interested in thea-
ters and girls, should come up into
these God-forsaken regions and de
velop a esse of love at first sight?
By the Great North Trail, I tell you
it may not be as uninteresting for
you as it has been for Thorne and
me! If I had only seen her soon-
er "

"Shut up!" growled Howland, be-
traying irritability for the first
time. "Let's go in to supper."

"Good. And I move that we in-
vestigate these people while we are
smokingour after-supper cigars. It
will pass our time away, at least."

"Your taste Is good, Gregson,"
said Howland, recovering his good-
humor as they seated themselves
at one of the rough board tables in
the dining-room. Inwardly he was
convinced it would be best to keep
to himself the incidents of the past
two days and nights. "It was a
beautiful face."

(To be continued.)
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iExftenasnve Assoirtaeiniits of ft®

aft $2SoOO fto $SSoOO
ABEFUL tailoring, excellent all wool

materials, splendid silk or satin lin-
ings, and perfect style, are character-
istics of the famous Wooltex garments

that have already built for themselves
a world-wide reputation.

The absolutely all wool materials and
the silk linings of which these garments

are made, are of the good, durable, long-
wearing kinds, that every economic wo-
man wants, but oftentimes finds so hard
to obtain. Every garment is carefully
tailored, assuring a perfect fit and a gar-
ment that will hold its shape until worn
out.

No absolutely perfect in every detail
are these suits that we readily guarantee
them for full two seasons' satisfactory
wear.

New styles for fall are now shown in
unusually broad assortments. By the
way, the new Wool rex styles shown in
the advertisements in the November

number! of leading magazines are now on display.
With all their good points and faithful guarantees, these suits are not expen-

sive. An unusually good suit can be obtained for $25.00
Others range in price up to $55.00

Please patronize John E. Lyon,
low price plumbci. Repairing a spe-
cialty. Telephone Max. 3825. Divls-
Divlslon and Montgomery. *??

It
Sweetens
YourLabor

There is a unique satis-
faction in saving a little
each day from your ncome.
It gives an incentive to
your task, a sense of ad-
vancement and security
that makes you look for-
ward to each new day with
pleasant anticipation. On
the other hand, the man who
sees every cent get away
almost before it Is within
his grasp is financially
helpless and often hope-
less. If you want life to be
happier for you and yours,
save something. Wo will
help you with

4% Interest.
20 Years Under One

Management.

Spokane & Eastern
Trust Company

J. P. M. Richards, President.
R. L. Rutter, Secretary.

For
Your
Heirs
It Is Important that you

should make your will?
now; still more important
that you nominate an ex-
ecutor who Is thoroughly
reliable, competent, exper-
ienced, and always avail-
able.

Do you find it difficult
to secure all these attri-
butes In one perton7

The Trust Company ex-
emplifies them all.

Consult our Trust Offi-
cer regarding your last
will. Interviews strictly
confidential.

Union Trust
Company

Of Spokane
The Marble Bank Building

Capital $500.900.

An
Enviable

Record
For twenty years this

bank has afforded every
banking facility to Ihe resf-
dents of Spoftnne and vi-
cinity, and tho fact that It
has served the Interests of
its depositors with fidelity
and despatch Is shown by
ita standing and Influence
In tho community.

Interest paid on Tltnd"
and Savings deposits.

Exchange
National Bank

SPOKANE, WASH.
United Statu Depository
Capital *1,000.000
Surplui 260,000
Resources 8.000,000


